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“That is what Miss Gray just said.”
| ‘Doroumthe(}m.ﬂ?".dmmn;. ‘m
| ook so surprised. I had an old lady with me
THE JONISTER'S GIRL. 'lthevmndabmkhan. She ‘can't stan' the Gray

e horse was moving 6o slowly that it seemed gal’ She didn't tell me why, only that ‘she

e half asleep. And still the road stretohed couldn't stan’ her’ She added the statement
B e bl hetween the oak trees which beld that she looked as if she were made ‘outer dough-
%. their withering leaves. Here and there You evidently don’t think she lupks that way.

aple blazed out among the milder hues. Ther®  “WWhat old woman was it?" with a touch of
.m jays and chick-a-dees ealling some-  agperity.
wher. A squirrel had just run across the tmek  “She difin't tell me her name. Bat I can tell
§ front of the horse's nose with a chestnut-burr  you what she looks like: something
i his mouth. of very old elephant-skin. And she wears l.bllﬂk

The borse was pulling s low snd somewhat straw bat, tied down with purple cashmere.
ghabhy phaeton, in which sat a woman. The minister laughed.
‘Minmyandahehd.lmnchofbﬂth‘-_ “I guppose it must be wicked to speak of
wiored asters at ber belt. She was very dark, elephant-skin in that way."
sad ber eyes were brown and soft. “Then it is wieked for you to laugh at such

The horse had Dow come to a place where gpeaking.”

@e road branched.  He stopped and looked v know it. But that old woman is a trial
peditatively back at his driver. | to me. She is always sending up notes about

*] don't know which way to take sny mOTe | womething to be prayed for. And she will speak
@an you do,’ she said alood. | at the prayer-meetings. You know, 'Rscbel, a

. ghe stepped down Trom her seal and went and pon even a Methodist minister, doesn't want to
examined an old guideboard which bad fallen . pp o gpecial petition every Sunday in the
fato & thicket of goldenrod. All she could really ) ror the welfare of the cranberry crop.
mnmththm‘gh,".ndlm point- | . 414 yet cranberries are good—with roast tur-
ing fnto the golden-rod. key." said Miss Fason.

“Have you lost nothin'?” drawled & voloe | Ty oo phey are. And old Lady Marm has a
gdose to her. It was so close that she jumped | iow where they ETOW. She has been greatly
peck into the dusty road. | afraid that the Lord would send a frost before

nm Wy “!." ahe answered as she saw an they were od. She doesn't care about other
oid woman standing very nesr her. It was one o o = g, gays if the folks who have corn and
of that kind of old Wimen who have a sort of SN don't care enough to pray for them, what
elepbant skin, with large, well-defined wrinkle® o, e go about it? 1 am grateful that her ber.
folded along the cheeks and under the chin, and o are gathered and sold. She had over three
who ssorn the hid of artificial teeth afier their o )¢ of them. I think I picked fully one bar-

own have gone.
been & black satin mantilla,
eod was, as its wearer Was

peatly suitable garment for fall.

pat, with s hrim brought
the face by broad purple

cashmere. She had a tin pail

'FRACTION CORNERS.

She had on what had OnCe . pyeelf”

it was now wadded,
convineed, an emi-
A hjack stmw
Jown each side of

strings of hemmed
jn ber hand and i

thepﬂmaboutaqmnot:hehﬂﬂhﬂpodl

of the Green Mountain bean.

She had evidently come from & DATTOW
which led from the woods near
She smiled mow im evident conte
who tould losé Ter way where she
familiar

“Is thers any village near?”

Fason, pulling at her gauntie

beneath the unswerving gaze of
] guess you must have come
asked the woman.

gon way, dido't you?®'
“No, 1 dido't."

“ Mebby you're goin' old Stoughton Way,

-No'ﬂ

= Ain't P

“No."

Miss Faxon walked up

if she
should yet be able to
formation from
“Aln't you &
m .’!l
“Why should I be afraid 7"
* Tramps,” sald the old

“Is there any village near?”

Miss Faxon, after looking at

“ Jest, down the Gther side of the

“What's the fame of it?”

* They kinder call it

“1f you'll take me a-piece,
you the way right 'long,”
lady.

She was belped into the phaeton snd st up-
with ber pail of green beans on her knees.

right

*It's & straight road,” she said;
more 'n half a mild,

miss it if you tried. 'Tain't
neither,

t6 her horse's head
grass she had pulled

dig out some useful io-

the brain of this stranger.
grain afraid to be teamin' round

woman, concisely,

Fraction Corners.”
1 jest as lives ghow

1 really s'pose,” with
» smile moving the leather cheeks,

path
the guideboard.
mpt for oﬂl
herself was 80 |

inquired llﬂﬂl
in some confusion
the old lady

from the

1
Stough-

then ?"

were patient she

now repeated
her watch.
hill there js.”

continued the old

“you couldn't

| At last he said with some solemnity .

| puzzled abont their religion.”

He started somewhat ss his companion put
this gquestion.

| Miss Faxon turned with a sudden movement
him.

| “That was like you to help her,” she gaid.

| %It was like me since I've known you,” he an-

| swered, fervently.

Then the two were silent.

He leaned back onm the cushion as if he had

| been very weary and was resting for the first time

in many days.

* Rachel don't think I am sorry I chose to be a
Methodist minister.”

“No: I shall only think you are sorry Lady
Marm has no more common sense.”

Mr. Whitehead sat upright. He took off his
hat and passed his hand acrdss his forehead.

“She has the sharpest kind of sense except on
religion.”

He turned wistfully toward the girl beside him
ts he spoke.

“Just go right on, Joseph, picking eranberries
for poor old malids and it's no matter if you are

The man put his big, bony hand for an instant
lo:er the gauntlet that covered her hand on her

P

“You sre always such a comfort,” he mur-
mured.

Before ghe could speak again a man, who was
standing in front of a house, came slouching for-
ward, making a beckoning motion, Miss Faxon
stopped the horse. The man came close to the
phaeton and laid hold of the rim of a wheel. He
Jooked with embarrassing intentness at the lady
sitting there,

It began to seem from the silence and the per-
sistence of the gaze that he had hailed them for
the purpese of looking at the “ minister's girl.”
An indignant color began to rise slowly on Mr.
Whitehead's swarthy face.

“Did you wish to speak to me, Brother Dick-
son 7" he asked!

something like
“ that I could

er told you the way jest as well 'thout riding."”

“ You're welcome to ride.”
“I'm gure I'm much obliged

. Have you beard

pothin' 'boiit the '‘wakenin’ of religions feelin’
there is to Fraction Corners?"
The old woman did mot wait for any answer

to this question. She went on

to say that she ex-

pected the * wakenin' " was owing to the pew min-
jster. They'd pot a new minister at Fraction,

“Did ye know that?’
*Yes, 1 knew that.”

“Mshby you're ncquainted with the man ™

“I've met him."”

“He's begun well, but of course he can't hold ' o the meeting to-night! As the Lord seems to te
eut. No minister can make a revival last the gondin' down blessin’s in Fraction Cormers jest
You can't go to getherin’ in sheaves pow T thought mebby I might git a blessin’ in
every minute of your life, po mstter how much  the ghape of a well baby. Pray for us, do.”

]
at ‘Im-m:l::u:&ﬂ.lonwueir1
this last were spoken satirically. But the dim aside

year round.

you pray 'n' shout.”
Miss Faxon glanced

0ld eyes were fixed earnestly ahead, and the fallen-

fo mouth was shut gravely.
®Is Mr. Whitehead liked ?®

The question was put hesitatingly.
“You know his name,” said the woman, with

s shrewd Jook.

“Yes, he's liked a lot. There's
foterest felt in religion hy folks that you wouldn't about the baby?” she saked,

expect. That gal of the Gray's now——I guess
Ill stop to this turn. Here's the beginning of
Fraction. The Corners themselves is further along.

Merey sake!

Gray gal. She's a dressmaker.

mems to he some stylish.

she's hansome. I say she's just made outer

There's the minister now, and the

You see she
Some folks think

dough. I never could stand that Gray gal”

By the time she had finished speaking she bad 1.4 jn the reine,

reached the ground in safety.

little pote of ber last words. She was looking Ny Whitehead said repentantly, when they were
st the two who were walking toward her.

Miss Faxon took

The

minister's tall form seemed very tall. The girl

was somewhat apart from him. Neither appeared iy Brother Dickson about that baby.”

to be speaking.

A few rods sway from the slowly-advaneci
borse and phaeton Miss Gray paused in fr
of an old, low house. The door of this house

was quickly thrown open and
on the threshhold.
“Loller: Is that you? I

a woman appeared

wish you'd come

right in. Here's somebody ‘t's heen waitin® to
sce you 'hout a dress. She wants 1o know if it

ean he made over 'thout hein'
Miss Fuxon saw the girl ma

too expensive.”
ke a slizht gesture

snd laugh as she went toward the house.

The minister strolied on alone, with his bands &

behind him. His head was
wuch absurbed,

The horse »
Piairring stopped, obeying

The lady in the phaston bent forv- *

ger smile on her face,
*Joseph,” she said.

h&[r, Whiteheed paused and looked ful] st her "™
a dazed way for an instant, Then & brilliant pRney

light suddenly flamed
g face redidened
out both s Lands

“Rachel!™ he exelaimed,
pleasure |

up in

bent; he seemed
a gentle pull on

slight,

his deep eves, und

lie sprang forward and held

“This is indeed a

He now took off his hat and stood uneavered

It was a brief instant before

Then she suid :

“At the last moment it was

should came to Quiney.
Fraction Corners by
ber  sister-in law-

And

they have been beaten to o frot
Yo the yolks. You must thank

either spoke again,

decided they 1
ta-day 1 am sent 1o

my aunt with recipes fo

i r
reipes that tell of strapge # Universalist.
things ta be done with the whites of ez -

28 alter
h and re-introduced
the recipes, J

Come und drive with me to Mrs. Waldos.
8be spoke in a kind of velled voics, as if, per-

she feared to

and ghe lsughed as
Mr. Whitehead
Jooked at her with

She did not

=

0'6?" He tried

to old Stoughton. Ity
is 2 Universalist,” with

put wo Tuch in her tones,
she ceased gpeaking.

of unquestion-
40 unexpected

seemed as yet unable pard. whom nobody but the minister ever called,

now look at him

straight ahead of her,
. Waldo's *"™ she ssked, st last.

to rouse himeflf.

bouse down the hill here, before

quite s fine place ; |
& alight sigh,

Jou sonvert her to the belief Christ
& part and ot for allp® e

Brother Dickson pulled his eyes away from the
ocontemplation of Miss Faxon. At the same time
he took his hands off the wheel and stood up with-
out leaning on anything.

“T'm in awful trouble, Mr. Whitehead,” he said,
“ and she "—nodding his head backward toward the
house, “she's in awfuller trouble 'n I am.”

The minister bent far out of the carrisgel He
was hoping that his duty did not indicste that he
must leave Miss Faxon and go into the house.

“I'm sorry to hear it. What is the matter?
Can I do anything 7"

“The baby. He never was weller 'n he was two
hours ago, 'n' now be's havin' At after fit. I've
sent for the doctor; I want you to pray for him

“ 1 will bear the matter in mind,” returned the
minister. * Do drive on, Rachel,” in a pleading

But Charley was not an animal who was accus-
tomed to starting forward on the Instant he was
requested to do so! Before he had gathered his

! feet up from the ground some one else had ap-
peared at the door. This time it was a woman.

“Did you tell him, Luther, did you tell him

“Yes, I told him."

The moment she had put her questicn her
eyes also became fastened upon Miss Faxon. Here
then was the girl the minister was engaged 10.

“ Do drive on, Rachel,” again whispered the
man in the phaeton.
| Now the horse moved forward: he even broke
| into a faint trot in obedicnce to something he

«It must be my beéart is really very wicked,”

out of sigat of Luther and his wife, * but 1 did
feel as if I could not leave you and stop and talk

“ And give his wife an opportunity to look at
me,” responded Miss Faxon. * But Joseph,” with
a laugh, “ you'd rather pray for a sick baby than
for cranberries, I'm sure.”

“Much rather. There's Mms. Waldo's.”

A two-storied house with a portico snd a hip
roof stood on a eorner close to the road. It had
a little yard & few feet wide, earefully fenoed in.
A black and white Newfoundiand dog trotted |
heavily out to the carringe and stood looking up
at its oceupnats, slowly and interrogatively wag-
ing his tail as he did so!

rﬂheml. And I thought so, too. 1 sald the fur-
xtilm\}ou:hl to be gethered.”
w8 Fux 5
o on now alighted. She turned toward
e You' Raehel T+ Casiaiioed sha. man: Puttieg
£ expink
ont his limp bhand, =1 5:-:1::':. you do h'l\?:ﬂm

of hier looks.  Bub little girls change in ten years,
Walk right in. 1 s likely she’ g
T" E‘:1 . o think 's likely sbe'll want your

ta

Mr. Waldo hitehed the horee
cision of his wife in regard to ﬁ.fndm e

As the three began to walk up the path the |
door wis Nrown open by a portly woman, whose |
bright eyes seemed to dart & ray of light down |
m:::a the nr:'cnwri:{ ;Ii‘he ‘:lrmmrnt one saw this

1 one knew w r. 3
WINO'I. husband, - g

o 05 it's Rachel Fuxon," she said in &/
elear, ringing voice. “How do you do, Mr
wll:dj:l?::di:. hetl:omhl:a wight in, both of you.

, Rae b
‘0’ rahbed dnwm"l b g o

“Yes,” suld Mr. Waldo, “ the hoss ought to be
taker out 'n' rubbed down.” He back to
perform this dury.

The minigfr had a tessing doubt in his mind
a8 to whetter he opght to go back and visit
Brother and Sister Dickson and their sick baby.
In the wext few moments the doubt grew to
sueh a size that it was to his mind like a bair
shirt to the haby.

When the invitation to tea was given hy Mrs.
Waldo, and repeated hy Mr, Waldo, who had

He found it almost poignant'y diffienlt to say
good-by to Miss Faxon po} & told her in an under-
tonc that he felt that Le must csll on Sister
l)a!.'l;gnn.‘r

* But if Is a wrench to go away now,” he sdded.

Mrs, Waldo heard b

“Don't go and make a martyr of yourself,”
she sail briskly. *You most he jnst aching to
stay here. You'll have an hour hefore ten now,
a_nd you can have a lonz talk with Rachel, for
I'm going to try one of them new recipes for hot
gingerbread that she's brought. What is it?
The Dickson baby having fits? That baby was
jost horn to have fits. You needn't worry: it's
nlways having wm. And what ecould yon do?
Pray, I s'pose.  But folks don't want a man kneel-
ing somewhere praying when they are hustling
ahout for hot flinoels and mustard poultices.
You'sl hetter stay bere.”

Mr. Whitehead looked at Miss Faxon, who
would not do more than give Lim a vague smile
in response.

“I'l go and nsk how the baby is now,” he
sald, “and I'll hurry back, Mrs, Waldo.”

He strode off, his long legs taking him over
the ground rﬂpirf!_v_

The girl stood on the plazza looking after
him. Mrs. Waldo came and gazed over her
shoulder.

*1 s'sue you know what you're ahont, Rachel,”
she said in a tone of condolence. =T agree that
he's an awful good man. I'm 'fraid you'll find
hinr 'most too good. Yon ean’t live all strained
up the whole dooring time for fear you'll fall
from grace.”

For answer Rachel turned toward the elder
womnan nnd eaid

“1 gertainly believe T lmow what T am about.”

«1 ean't help pitying voung folks,” remarked
Mes Waldo, putting her hand on the girl's arm.
“They're so awful sure about things Now le's
Inok over them receipts.”

That evening when Mis Faxon was walking
along the path that was all the sidewalk there
was in Fraction Corners, and was ligtening to Mr.
Whitehead's tenderly eager talk, he suddenly
paused to lift his hat and greet a girl who was
eoming rapidly toward them. Tt was dark, but
Rachel knew the girl by her erect carriage and Wy
her unlikeness to the other people she had seen
in the village.

“T thought she would eome to the meetinz
to-night.” he remarked. 1 feel that she needs
what this world cannot give. T've believed her to
be interested, but she is inclined to scoff. She
has caused me mueh snxious thought. T have
even been afraid that I have horne her on my
mind befare the throne of grace to the unjust
exclusion of some others. It is curious how you
will find sometimes in these obscure villages a
persan so refined, with such a keen mind and—
and fascinating susceptibilities. How do you ac-
eonunt for such instances, Rachel? 1 wmte to
you that I was called upon to remonstrate, in my
capacity as clergyman, with a young woman.”

“Ts that the girl® suddenly and almost sharply
inquired Miss Faxon.

“Yes. Perhaps I did not mention her name.”

Rache! felt a quick, jarring sense of she knew
not what.

She had pictured the gir] with whom Mr. White-
head had talked as something very different,

She sat down on one of the most remote henches
in the desolate little vestry of the desolate little
meeting-honse, They were early, for the minister
always made it a point to be among the first to
arrive, He wished to *sit and think,” he said.

Miss Faxon saw the people come in. They cane
by twns and threes until the small room was full:
(hairs were hrought from some place and put in
the aisles, and the space in front of the setiees
When there was not a revival in progress there
were nsually hardly more than a dozen present,
Most of the faces of the men were stolid, with a
kind of intentness npon them. They had heads
rupning back a good deal, leaving their weather-
beaten features in o manner exposed. Their beards,
when nat long, were of a_growth sinee the previous
Sunday morning. now five days ago. They had
large months which opened a little when their
owners were listening .

AMixs Fuxon wondered why the women seemed
so much more alert and intellizent.

When Lola Geay appeared in the doorway Miss
Faxon was painfully’ awuare that she bad been
looking for her.

Ag the girl stond there hesitating, some one in
the crowd began to sing. A strong nasal sound
preceded the first word.

“ A —m—Broad is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk tozether there;

But wisdom shows a narrow path,

With Lere and there a traveller.®

ADIEU, THE X0OSE-RING.

From The London Dally News.

If we may trust & natlve paper at Bombay, the
Hindo nose-ring is doomed. A ng of members
of the Cutches Veesa Oswal caste had heen held ot
Mandvie Dunder, when It wus resolved that hereaftor
their women should wear a flower (n the nose, Instesd
of the customary nosering. [t was stated thot the
wearing of noso-rings had led to * mueh unfavornhle
eomment,” and It was further pesolved that If anv
waoman were in futire {0 wesar & nose-ring she wonld
he Hable 10 & fine of Rs. 104 anpas In addition to the
forfelture of the ornaments.

— e e

FRENCH FLOWERS AXD FRUITS.

From The London Dally Telegraph.

A more perfect exhibition of antumn flowers and
tabde frufis thun that cpened yesterday by the societe
Natiovale dliortdcultnre, in the Rue de Grenelle, It
wonld be dificult {0 imagine. It |s doubtfnl, ndoeed,
whether any country in the world conld produce so
fine & show Of grapes, pears und spples as 1= disolayed

In the society tefully arfanged hall.  The flowers
conslst, of ¢ +, prineipally of zindioll, dahllas and
begonlas Among the frstnamed ar -ome charming

tints, but the coliections scirely mnk ns drst class of

thelr kind Where s French ricner shines is
more especinlly In the show witlo dahlins, of
whlch sane mully remarkable speciimens, both as to

color and size, are exhibifed. 1 noties! ane stand In
partenlar where the specimens wers of the deepe

purpe und fully slx biches In diameter, and i
fe of dahlizs s exactly maicked as ‘o shode and
Jimansions that it was dificult o believe in thelr
reulti. The coliection, from the monster growih to

in evers coneclvable tint, hoth
Indeed  perfect, slugle

the tinlest “ buttons,”

A man in his shirt sleeves eame round from a
barn in the rear. He was a thin man with a
Jong chin that looked more weak and undedded
than no chin st all. He had good-patured, watery l
eyes, which blinked almost incessantly.

This was Mr. Waldo, who was never mentioned |
in any way by anybody save inadvertently, as it |

He wus Mrs. Waldos husband. He had |
ied this position as husband for thirty-one |
and he had never, in his wife's presence, as-
serted that o thing wns so until she had first
made the assertion. Then he would echo the re-
mark with quite an appearunce of positiveness.
This appesrance of positiveness he seerued 10 en-
joy greatly. It caused Lim to stop blinking and
to look animated for a fleeting instant.

There was one subject upon which Benjamin
Waldo did not agree with his wife, and that wos
what they called between themselves = Doetrine.”
Mr. Waldo was a Methodist, but Mrs. Waldo was
Lyery Sabhath day she had the
horse and Goddard buggy and went over to okl
Stoughton to the Universalist meeting shere.  And
every Sabbath day Mr. Waldo attended the Meth-
odist meeting in Fraction Corners. The neighbor-
hood had never beeu able to account for the fact
that Mr, Waldo was permitted to attend one kind
of preaching while bis wife attended aunothber kind.
Even after all the years since this marriage. when
fresher topies failed mmong the elderly residents
nfm&mmmymtmkuummhm
and were just as puzzled as ever. Old Miss Blan-

years,

even “to her face,” anything but * Lady Marm,”
always asserted that there was “something back.”
This assertion, though it may sound sumewhat oh-
scure to the reader, seemed nmple and clear to
Lady Marm.

“1 was getherin’ some er the greenin’s,” said
Mr. Waldo, as he shook hands with Mr. White-
bead and looked askance at thejlady in the car-
TiRge. “ She thought the further row ought to be

wprelited o0 Inrgely hote as In
f taste In thelr favor, as

by Lo~
provied srme of the finsst specimens
are konown In Porls pnly by their English names, stunh
us = The Bride Jd® wnd the Camlitidge yellows.
still th*y mod very fine show The begonins,
alwars favorites In France, weore displayed with great
tnste and u luree numbers, one exhivitor fn pactienlar
making an admiraile € by prowplng single colors

together, thns showing side by <ide whole Lanks of
white, soarler, purple and other hnes, 1f the flnners

f adm'ratlon  the frolts  created abso ule en
The grapes slone wre worth a visit fo the
other side of the river Chusselas, worth henves
Enows how much f pound, secmed as pleatitul as=
Flirkrarr-s, whil® aable-hued Allcant 5. covered with
Uielr delicnte bloom and as large ns waltuts, wers
chown In overwlhelming quantities. The =ame may
be said of the mpples and pears, Some glant specl
mens of the former excited n perfeet chorus of “ohs !
and ~ahsl™ as spectators admired thelr healthy-log
Mg plumpness, and many a ~ reluette” and plppio
funey, only eseaped o surreptitions change of owner-
ship bfranse they oonld n woesllily  have been
squeezed Into the pocket of any maie or female In the
show. Among the pears monstrons * bors Chretiens, =
« Bearres d'Anjou,” and = Duchasses d4'Angoneleme”®
ook the front rank, many looking live claborats wix
medels mther than real frall, so perfect were they In
proportion and eolor.  Strumpe (0 say, these hortl
culinml marvels falled to draw more (han s mere
seatt~ring of visltors Lo-day, probably on acvount of the
wenther, which has been so bright and fine as to attet
all Parts to the country. A gentle, cool breete, rom-
bined with s cloar sky, has made this one of the most
enjoyable days of the present autumn.

EHOPPING IN CAIRO.

From Tha London Dally News.
puring thelr stay in Cairo, the late Canon Liddon
and his sister, Mre. King, occasionally went shopping,
and the lady gives the following account of Oiental
bartering: * Nicola (the courier) asked the price
of an article, and then offered one-half. the seller -
tested Lie never altersd his price; then Demeohhg:c
up the s, put them ¢n u chair, and sald, “Very
well, do not waste more wWords, 1 shall give you so-
and<0.’ The merchant screamed; D Nirola .r-um-
. then they shook hands, touched f:reheads, ete.,
moudu;gw ufatirr was mnzu. when De Nicola
whispered to ifs, *Now the real hattle |s ‘“‘“‘..'." WL‘

. . thumped, nnd ally

threw back all oar purchases, and sald we wounld

come in and was standing in the doorwny listen- |

ing, Mr. Whitelead replied that he wished he
cotld stay, but he had some duties that must be
attended to,

THE CHRONICLE OF ARTS.

EXHIBITIONS AND OTHER TOPICS.

TRAVELLING SCHOLARSHIPS—PRIZES IN PAINT-

ING AND ARCHITECTURE—NOTES.

Two regular exhibitions will bo open to the public
this month. Tha water-colors by Mr. Alfred Brennsa,
which were noticed {n The Tribune last Friday, will re-
main st the Keppel gallery until November 1. To-
morrow (he Verestchagin exhibition at the American
Art Galieries will be begun. No press view of the
Iatter has been announced, for the reason that no
special discussion of the pictures |s necessary ai this

| time. The ecollection lias undergone no changes since

It was brought hers n the fall of 1883 and displayed
with the curios and weapons gathered by Verestchagin

Kchiool, at No, 744 Brondway, has
amk_gﬂn Art School ﬁ-u'ﬁ'
1391-'92.  The teachers during the
Fitz, J. M, Rhind, J. H. Bosion and
be given by Russell

w, 1. !'1.
Lectures will b W f
Gioodyear, Percival Chubb, Miss Isabel F. and
vthers,
Mr.

the course of a enln articla on
writer In Octaber “

problems of their art; whi
mnm “h, German—
—Frene Was
;;;I‘ﬁr'l::kn{' the Im.yn;f American talent.”
Y of{hu 7 pralsed as one of the least

on lis travels, For |fs reappearance the same
effective mods of ammangement will be observed.
Ample draperies will surround the paintings and
trophies will be disposed at convenlent points. Two
catalogues have been prepared, one of the pictures
and one of the supplementary objects, In Ms work
Verestchugin is seidom pletortal merely. He s a
soclallst or moralizer expressing himself through the
mediom of art. He preaches peace by dweiling npon
the horrors of war. Vigor 15 his most sggressive
charadteristle. He is not greatly gifted as rolorist or
dranghtsman. But he {s an earnest seeker after truth
In nature and registers fact with considerable force
and sincerity. The exhibition will contlnue untll
hnv:jmher 17, when the auction sale will have its first
session,

Circulars relating to the American Water Color Bo-
clety’s twenty-fifth annual exhibition will reach In-
tending contributors next week. The exhibitlon Is
to be held, as osual, at the Academy of Design. Re-
celving days will be from the 7th to the ©th of Jan-
pary Inclusive. The press will be admilted to the
galleries during the day on January 20 and the artists
will hold their reception in the evening. The 80th s
set npart for “ ladles' day,” snd Monday, February 1,
for the general public opening. The exhibition will
close February 23. The elching olub expects to ex-
hibit with the water-colorists this year, filling the cor-
ridor with pintes,

Notlce was given In The Tribane Inst Sunday that
the two drawings from life of a full-length nude figure
which are required from each person desiring to enter
the competition for the Pars Prize founded by Mr.
J. A, Chanler wounld be recelved by Secretary * Joe®
Evans, at No. 143 East Twenty-third-st., on or before
Monday, October 19. No formal report os to the
week's harvest of drawings can be expected unti] after
to-morrow, 1ifit it has been semi-officlally stated that
the repart, when It Is issued, may be disappointing to
the many art patrons wlo are eagerly awalting Its
sppearance, The subscribers to the prize fund have
procesded on the assnmption that the asdvantapes
offored would exclte enthusinstio competition. Yet
It is feared now thal viry few Americans If any, will
have entered the lists by the time they are closed,
Whether this fear will be eonfirmed or not remalns to
be seen, Lut {4 may well ralse the question as to how
deep an lotersst Amerlcan art students have in Rhe
benefits placed within thelr reach,

The travelling scholarehip offered for competition by
the National Academy of Deslgn has not gone begging.
but it has not proved a very potent attraction either.
The awarding of the prize, which amounts to #7530,
15 conditionnl upon fhe attainment of a degres of ex-
cellence set by the jury. ‘The design Is not to give
the money 1o the best student in the school, but to the
student whose ability shows that a visit to foreign
schools would do him good. The first competition ot
the school developed a satlsfactory competitor, Who
was forthwith sent abroad. The sscond, which took
place last vear, was o fallure, not one student reaching
the standard fixed by the jury. The only conditons
Imposed upon the winner are two years' attendance at
the ncademy schools previous to the competition. and
an envol from abroad. Thess conditions have not de-
terred students from competing, but it Is undezstood
that the decision of the council caused much dissatis-
faction In the classes lnst year and the prospect of a
1ong list of competitors next spring |¢ donbrful.

In Doston two architectural scholarships have been
In the fleld for several years, but they have provoked
languld competition. The Rotch travelling schelar-
ship pays $1.000 a year for two yewrs. The candidate
must have practised for two years as a draughtsmun
In & Massachusetts affice. The examinations are not
extraordinarily severe and only two conditions are ex-
acted of the winner. Hs must follow a route lald
out by the committee and must send home sketches
from time to time. The first of these conditions has
proved merely nominal, ns the committee and their
proteges have always met each other half way. The
first competition brought together six men, but the
sume number has never heen reanhed since. The
seoond year two draughtsmen presented themselves
and a vear Iater there was only one.

“The American Architect™ founded a travelling
scholnrship of 8500 three years ago. it is open only
to subscribers to thai journsd, but s restricted to no
state. The examinations present no diMeulties which
a drunghtsman of fair edocastion should not be ex
pected to surmount, and the only copdition forced
woon the winner s that “the course of travel and
study while abroad be outlined hy the editors of “The
American  Agchitect.) ®  Ths fecord stands ghus:
Thres competitors for the first year, of whom one
witldrew before the decision was made, one for the
second, and two for the third. =The Architect” con-
cludes that tno many drsughtsmen take np the pro-
fession ns o business and not as an art.

The single optimistle sign In this maiter of artistic
competition comes from the mrchitectural depurtment
of the school of Mines at Celumbia College Threa
travelling scliomrships are offered there, one of #1.300.
called the Columbia Fellowship in Architectare,
founded by Mr. F. A. Schermerhorn, and two of $1,000
ench, founded by Mr. C. F. MeKim. All these are
recent fuundatlons, the Colambla College Fellowship
baving been awarded for the first time In 1880, A. A.
stoughton, of the cinss of 1548, won the prize, and s
now studying In Paris.  He entered the competition
with twelve others, of whom four were prevented from
completlng the work by slckness and other canses.
Fewer candidates eutered the contest for the two
McKim prizes las: spring, but this |s explained largely
by the fact that In this competition, as in the Hrst
one, only gmduates of Colnmbla were eligible. The
architecturml department btas beon established not
many yvears and Its gradustes are not nomerous. Thos*
who did compete were sustained by thele personid
interest in the school, and they were furthermore en-
cournged by the easy conditions. Nothing |s required
of the winners beyond consultation with the directors
as to the course to be pursued abroad, and an exhibl-
ton of thelr sketches at the school upon thelr return.
The esaminations ure purely architectural. They do
not, u+ in som* ¢nses, loclude arcbitectur] Iistory,
Engilsh composition, cr langusge. The candidate, ns
n praduate of the school, 15 assumed to be safe on
these polnts,

The problem remains thus: Are American art stu-
dents, whather of painting or of archilzcture, Indiffer-
ent to the various Incentlves to special exertion pre-
sented to them, or do they relel agninst apparently
light examinations and agalnst anperviston aufter win-
niug the prize? 18 Is asserted that the painter who ls
-er enough to win the Parls Urize ls very likely to
a artlstle temperament, to be sonsitive, and
nt of esplonage, and that the draughtsman who
has spent most of His time stodying practicul archl-

teeture 10 & working office has little historical or lingn-
Ist!e knowledge and cant M ospare the time to cram for

examinntions.  1n neither case is the answer ereditable
% American entarprise und push.

A plcture by Ingres, pertaps the first hy that mns-
jor ever bronght to this pountry, has luss been Im-
ported by Mr. [mrand Rucl. it Is undated, but the
“tvle and the title, * Cartinal Eibhiens I'res=nting His
Nioce to Raphael™ make It a reasonuble sapposition
that it 1% & produet of the artlst’s iater Ttalinn period.
1t has the same qualities which render the momumental
paintings of Ingres striking, perfectly balunced compo-

sition and neacly  fanltless modelling. It proves,
however, as sl his works prove, even the superb
# Aol = of the Louvae, that he was a cold thoneh

The red and white in the Cardinal’s
of his nlece's dress und the dark
eeen of Ruplacl®™ eostime nre combined agreeably but
ihe eolors themsslves are very dey and their effact |8
without charm. Another pequisition at this mallery
% sn important spectmen of Le ps, entitled “ Job
and His Friends,” It 1= sn M tiom of naturaiism
appled 10 the rreatment of a seriptirml subject, The
eourtsned tn which the scene Is 1sid might be that of
any modern Oriental hulbding, and the figures surround-
in: Job or pussing hers and there might be the ordinare
dwellers In suclt a plaee.  The palnter has coneelved
ihe stene merely e rommonplice interruption to the
everyday e of an Eastern houschold. The im
made i all the mwore powerful for this frankness.

Wie Deeamps are shown two pletnres by Corot, both
instances of his comparatively rare freatment of the
human figurs, and a0 allegorical paloting by Puvis
de Chavannes.
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r. Danlel Cottier, the well-known
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s a8 to the nltimate dis-

of his private col on of tI=’ll||t1:np. It is

from: an authoritative soarce the collaction

will be sold at auftion next spring, not in New-York

hat In London or Parls. he executors are to be
in faver of London Carot's " was Mr.
Cottler's most famous possession, but he had n(:f
other res, und the diy of ks cal
Jeetion promisss to create 8s much rivalry among col-
Jectars and dealers as did the Sec sale.

New-York Instituts for Artist- has en-
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bear out the assertion.

A new mutual benefit organization has heen
in Paris under the pame of the “Syndicat Nm
des Ouvrisps A’Art.”  This syndieate, acrording to the
first article In {15 statutes, will endeavor to maintain
the supremacy of France in the world of
1t has already 40,000 members In Paris alone, including
modellers, cabinet-makers, textile workmen,
makers, decorstive painters, and other journeymen.
Earh member pays a franc for admission and a frane
for annual dues. Diffienlties between employers and
employes will be eettled by a rommittes appointed
by the syndicate. In times of sickness or [dlaness the
members will be assistal by the syndicate and in old
ace they will also be;rm'ld-.-d for out of a special fund,
The syndicate will do all in its power fo advance
artistic education and to promote social Intercourse
among Industrial art workers.

The annnal Troyon prize of 1.100 francs offered by
r‘lrla (&rra_ﬁ;n:!la des Henux Arts has been o 0

After a long perl
Prines Tarlonin lave decided to turn over
tensive art collsction to the Ttalilan Govern

Prince Rorghese has sold the n-ﬁmal portrait of
Capsar Dorgla to M. A, de Rothschiid for 200,00
francs. The prince has replaced the picture in his
ellery by four works by Lorenzo Latto, Florenzo
¢l Lorenzo, Francla, aud Lorenzo di Credi.

Tha Roynl w:r.annf Palnter Fiehers in London
have appointed 3Mr. Robert Donthorne thelr publisher.

o1 of squabbling the helrs of
s ex-

SIR EDWIN ARNOLD.

THE FAMOUS AUTHOR OF “ THE LIGHT OF
ASTA. ®

Sir EAwin Arnold is now on his way to thi= coun-
iry to fill engagements to lecture and to read frpm
hs own writings, Sir Edwin has had 3 busy Hfe.
For thirty years he has been the editor of “The
London Daily Telegraph,™ but without neglecting his
newspoper, he hms found time to write his name
high on the list of English anthors. He is perhaps
best known to the general public by “The Light of
Asin.” Of {his great Eastern eple over forty pdi-
tions have been sold In England, and at least twice
that number {n the United States. His other books
are “ Indian Poetry : The Indian Song of Songs,” ete. |
“ Pearls of the Faith; or, Islam’s Rosary”; * Indlan
Idglls" (from the Sanskrit): “The Song Celestial ;
or, Nhagavad-gita” (from the Sanskrit); “Lotus and
Jewel” (with translations from the Sanskrit): “With
sa'dl in the Garden; or, The Book of Love”; and
“The Light of the World.”

In view of the fact that Sir Edwin Arnold is
shortly to appear before a New-York nudience
some #ccount of  his lifte Is opportune,
He 15 the sreond son of R. C. Arnold and Wwas born on
June 10, 1£32. He was educatad at the King's School,
Rochester, and King's College, London, and was elected
to a scholarsiilp at University College, Oxford. In
1852 he obtalned the Newdigste prize for his English

poem on the “Feast of Delshazzar,” and wns selected
In 1853 to address the late Farl of Derhy oo his in-
stallation as Chancellor of the University. He was
grudnated with honors in 1854,  Upon leaving eoliege
he was elsoted second master in the English diviaion
of King Edward VI's school, Birmingham, and was
subsedquently appointed principal of the Government
sanskrit College at Poona, in the Hombay Presidency,
whd Fellow of the University of Lombay, which offices
he held duriug the mutiny, and resigned in 1861, after
nhaving twice recefved the thunks of the Governor in
Council.  Sines 1861 e has been chief of the editorial
staff of “The Duily Telegrph,” and he has recently
postimed his place at the offica after his recent jour-
neyings arniund the world, a holiday rendered necessury
to his henlth by the dewth of Lady Arnold. It was sir
Edwin who, on behalf of the propristors of * The Daily
Telegraph,” arranged the first expedition of George
Smith to Assyria, as well as that of Mr. Stanley, wlio
wns sent by the same journal, in conjusction with
“The New-York Heruld," to complete the discoveries
of Livingstone In Africa. Upon the occasion of the
procinmation of the Queen as Empress of Indla, on
Jannary 1, 1577, he was made a Companion of the Star
of Indis, and In Janusry, 1588, he was created Koight
Commander of the Indlun Empir® by the Quecn.

How does Arncld continue to be & poel and a Jour-
nalist at one and the same time) An inteiligent io-
ferviewer mecently put that salient query to him.
Here is sir Edwin's answer and the conversation which

w out of 1t:

“ That question,” said he, “demands many columns of
space (o answer, Eriefiv, the reason s that whatever
men d> (nterests me. Thelr hopes, asplrations, Joys,
fears, sufferings, trials, temptations are all shsorbing
stbjects to me. 1 wm a poel Uocapse [ am & Journaliss
—because 1 am, in heart, of the people.”

“Then you do not tind poesy and journallsm antag-
onlstle "

“On the ecntrary, the most poetical place T know Is
Fleet-st. 1t differs very much from the slopes of Fuji-
san and the beautiful open sen, but there is pothing so
interesting to me a8 humanity. Helde sald, as you
snow, ‘Send a phllocopher to Fleet-st., but, for God's
sake, don't send o poet there!” That was because he
was an invald, 1 would say, Send a poet to Fleet-st.
Let him work every day there, and learn his busidess.'”

“Would It e as congenial W you to compose poetry
in Fleet-st, as in Jupan '™

“1 ean sccommodate mysall to any locality, 1 may
mention sometlilng curlous to you,” sald Sir Edwin, as
e slowly paced fle room, =My *Light of the World’
was commenced at & fea-house In Jupan. The Witle
siiver pipes wers smoking, the samisen (Japaneso
gultars) were playing, and Japanese songs wers belng
sung. 1 beard one of my friends say, ‘Damatte (be
quiet)! Dana Sama is writing,” I was reminded by
thot exclamation that | had just put down on paper the
Iyre which occurs in “The Light of the World";

Peace beginning to be,

Deep as the sleep of the sea,

When the stars their radlance glasg
In its true tranquillity,

® e had come to me abrupily,” resumed Sir Edwin,
after e had in his modulaied tones recited these now
famous lines, “and it had 10 he written. 1 had been
enguged (n conversation, yet it had snddenly struek me,
compeliing me to withdraw myself for the moment, and
1 was completely ahsorbed |n that verse.”

“Did you, then, §o to Japull to write * The Light of
the World *1*

“ Not at all.  Although I had often thought of com-
posing that poem, I had no inication of writing it
there.”

sir Bdwin here cxpressed his contempt for “ fussy”
people Who cannot write anless surrounded with every-
thing to their hand, and he then went on {o explain
that his last work was the natural, logical se-
guence of his former books. “ My idea.” he observed,
«has been briefly this: The great religions of the world
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women that culture makes
able” to young
miss the most natural

Chey mever gut ropanis, We beliave that

that is, with a i
women Who want, as Mr. Frederick Harrison
tn he *abortive men,” to vote, and to rﬂe'
dle, and to disouss = The Kreutzer Sonata,
Strong sym for the women who desire
and gainful work, and control of their own
—we think we may say confidently
the Iatter their grond profession, ma
in no way det-nai. Attractions for
they are courted ust, as much as
sisters, They are with less,
very young men demund in those they
a certain amount of silliness, so that in
there may be no demand on the intellest,
partly because of a fault of manner of wh
gpeak below : but they receive just as many
propos men who can marry, and wha now-
adays are usually thirty-three—a social misfortune,
owing mainly to the late period at which the
suecessful now retire from active life—are men of
crriain experience, and by no means fools.

are attraeted by good looks, whether in the foo
ish or the wise virgi .mdamumted
unususl beauty, as they were in the days of Helen,
and will be when the world eools;
quite conseious of the advantage
sensihle and the enltivated. They know what
ignorant girls ean he—we do no%
mi gnorance” mere want of fa

with learning—how unterly unreasonahle they
often are =mnd, and how mueh more
nre Iir: nlhitldle life lw r::r acrid, mn;:pl:,h ;r

tive ~tempered. e is no o

a8 th&; woman without inteilectual interests whose
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sitnation happens to at variance with
lier ideas P%r eomfort, or who, being
comfortahie, is consclons of the faint con or

rather slight avoidance, of those around .
Women are perfectly well aware when men listen
from politeness alone, nnd those among them to
whom that lot falls grow as hitter as some dis-
appointed spinsters. The men of thirty:
know perfectly well how great a part friendship
plavs !l.: married life, how it deepens affection,
and how difficnlt it is to feel friendship for &
woman whose early charm has passed, who does
hot undemtand ona word in six you say, and who
ean neither sympathize with failure nor under-
stand why you ve  sneceeded. Cnma:
one of the m&&h htful Mn}‘;‘ tgi b:;am";
nnion, is Lm n i
|illj'.n' he are aware that it is the
tlever giris, mot the simpletons, who are free
from the senseless extravegance which is, per-
haps, of gll the foibles which are not exactly
viees, the most permanently irritating in wives
That thing at least eultnre has done for the major-
ity of cultured women, it has taught them hnm
rount. re and there, perhaps. may be I
the * Nina” of Mr. Norris's clever story,  Matri-
mony,” the competent and cultu woman_te
whose selfishness expenditure seems a necessity,
and who is only not extravagant when sbe has
six thousand n year, who will plunder her father
withett remorse, and keep her mother without a
shilling: but the immense majority of cultivated
girls are economical. Frugality (s their road to
independence. They conld not live their lives
if they cost their fathers too much. and they Jearn
to know the value of ponnds, to aveid debt with
horror, and to see that diseount is allowed then it
they pay ready-momey. They are not, perhaps, de-
voted to * housekeeping” as some of the nnlettered
are, meaning. three times out of five. endless and
harassing interference with their servants: hu$
they ean Keep house, when they know their in-
comes, at an ouilay well within them.
men understand that by a kind of instinet, our
svatem of conrtship allowing little chanece of real
knowledge—the Americean system does, and the
Canadian—and they know, too, another thing
which appeals still more directly to their self-love.
They know what it is to be bored. There is no
hore on eartl equal to the woman who ean neither
talk nor listenf who has mo mental interests in
common with her hushand, who thinks his friends
satirical beeause they attend to her with a faint
sense of amused amazement, and who gathers
ronnd her all women except those whose intelli-
gence relieves life of its monotony and sense of
strain. We should add that the men we are
spepking of are awnre also that, of the two, t
sdneated are the more affectionate, but that we
know this might be a subijeet of endless argu-
ment., Thonsands of men, atherwise heartily with
us. would deny it, rememberinz that a strain of
stunidity in sisters or mothers had heen com=
patible with_deep affectign, and forgefting that,
a5 between husband and wife, comprebe
almost essentinl, we will not say quite essential,
to a self-sacrificing regard, more especially when
the mon is, a8 % many men are; of the rather
“trying” sort, Carlyle is the only man we can
think of whese inmest life it s not an imperti-
nence to quote, and no stupid woman eould
have loved Carlyle for thive weeks on
end, The one stupid woman, oF, at
all events, unenltured woman, who tried to
love Shellsy—of course  a  most extreme
{hstanee, moths and stars heing separnted by E:
resistible flat—made a horrid mess n{l; the hnllI e
This is not a “society” paper, and we
be guilty of the vulgurity of adducing the Tindred
instgnces known to all men in the las: thi
years in which the * great matches’ of the worl
liave fallen to the women with eultivated brains,
though we suppose we may mention that in the
most striking instance of modern lite, the rise of
Mademoiselle de Montijo, her beauty was not
only charm—the FEmpress never could spell French,
hut her letters are as good as any but the best of
Aadame Mohl's—but we think any old lady who
remembers society would give evidence of the
fact, Noihing can compensate with most = nske
ers,” as Mrs. Oliphant calls men who are
wives, for decided meanness or insignificance o
appearance unredeemad even by eyes o 3
but apart from that, and from the intense seif-
absorption which study induces in some women—
3 misdirection of the habit of concentration—the
reason for the dread of neglect by men now onoe
again expressed by motlers is, we believe, to be
upmm-f without much difficulty. The girls of
cniture are too frank of speech, contradict wen,
unless muech and visibly their elders, too often
and too bluntly, and are therefore conde as
« formidable.” "Phis habit, for it is notling worse,
does not proceed in them, as it does in most men,
from either arrogance, or temper, or want of self-
control, for they do not display it toward women,
even when intellectually their inferiurs. It pro-
coeds from delight in inteliectual [ndependence,
from an unexpectéd sense of mental equality which
must be made auidible even in a tete-a-tete,
thoroughly enjoyed. The girl does not waut to he
rude, or snubbing, or even pert, but only to ba
separate, 1o say her own saying and think aer own
thouglt, and avoid being “merged,” as we once
henrd iv expressed, in any way whatever, 3 | ea,
think for myself” she feels, "and I like doing it,
and she contradicts ﬂattel?'
self quite certain. You will
father, or & clever lad to his tutor,
the sune motive; but men who are on an equalil
rather avoid it, striving rather to differ utte
ander cover of some formula of assent,
disliking the Hazlitt woy—he used to contradios
everyhody, even the watehman when calling
hour—and they dislike it in women mast particu-
larly. KEven very sensihle youug men of ex
once will rrt:jmtl bler:.rn- l';. with a sense of d
intment agd choler, and never again,
ggﬂfi‘!ﬂ'{. ive the girl who has tried, as they think,
to * put them down” a chance of showing that
was attempting nothing of the kind.
is u mere gesture.in reality, a colt’s kick of plens-
ure in the free field, and not, ns it often is
women, # sign of viclous temper; but iv
ruins a bright girl's chances, and has done mue
t5 ereate in mJe:{ an |mpression whieh we
teel satisfied, on the evidence of facts, en
unfounded. The eultivated girls have, in {
a trick of thinking that argument is conversa.
tion, and that contradiction shows mental fearless-
ness, which men, even tolerant men, never quite
like, and very seldom reenﬁniu for what ltk s
mental = way'"' of young an
e et S
stu Spes.
"'hum{e“"d italios. That lu pl.leitly :
while the former recognizes im the com
tence of the interloculor, and is, in e
rmﬂlﬂ:ﬁh{l&ﬁ&h
udgment o oman w
will, but for
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